JOGY  ANJAPPA'S  FOWL

Of all the old people of our village the oldest
without question is Jogy Anjappa. He says, now
and then, that when he was a boy this or that
thing occurred and generally in such a case there
is no one who is aware of the occurrence. When
the great Mutiny took place Anjappa was a young-
ster. If you ask him how old he is, he says he
must be a hundred. He has been this in fact for
the last ten years. In consequence of this accumu-
lation of years Anjappa has established the right
to advise every one else in the village on every
occasion. Others may doubt his right to advise
but Anjappa himself is never troubled by such
doubt. To any one demurring to his advice
Anjappa has one final answer. " What is this,
young man ? When your father was a boy my
beard was grey. Is my word to be flouted by
urchins like you ? " It should be added that, in
consequence of his wide experience and length of
years, the advice that Anjappa gives is in most
cases sensible. As he is Nestor in years Anjappa
is Ulysses in counsel.

Three days ago Anjappa came to Rangappa's
house. Rangappa has recently been appointed a
magistrate on the bench for the taluk. The